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KjpSB was a litUe "brown wisp of a

'thing; sitting in a big chair
m* '- propped- upon a box to make her

sst^tbe right height to stir the appleBhsttar. Ske.cotdd rest the long hanBbo! the-'stirrer on the arm of the
so It would not be so heavy,

S 'then she could keep the paddle movHtKover the bottom of the great cop 1m,Vfiftl, T, W, 1 ,1.. _:_T_ V...
E» jiv uwy accy i uui*

iticking to the bottom of the
r mother had thrown In a
if bright, new copper cents
y cleansed with hot vinegar
If the apple bnttcr was not
Sarah Jane was to have all
e* for her own, besides. 01
I of the good bread and butpiebutter that she could eat

an ideal October day. Along
was a riot of color, with now
a sumach, like an Immense
scarlet geraniums or a clump
rod. The pokeberries with
le inkwells mingled with the
nssets and greens of sumIsand a great profusion of
»vines. And Sarah Jane apTheair was spicy with the
of cooking apples and cider.
; copper kettle hung over a
toor fire near the springdthe long stirrer moved
illy over the bottom, pushing
es about ceaselessly.
Tane was droning an impro-;
le song which she attuned
1sh of the pennies and the i
the apple butter as It surged
he holes In the wooden padistirrer:
Itter.Patter.Puiter.
I".Butter.an'.Apple Buthard

cider will make you
py..
tello. little poet! How do
Tried it? I've brought the

it cider from the mill, but
d. "Where's your mother?"
I that any one. especially
1. the idol of her childish
dd have heard her silly litSraahJane hung her head
aion. She would have run !
she was mindful that Dun-
:as famous for its apple but-'
had never been burned. She
II her little brown bare feet
ter skirts and almost upset
ious perch.
ut for the throne!" cried
caught the chair and righthebox. Then, seeing her
sent, he took the stirrer
ands. saying gently: "X>on't
Ettle Say-Jane. Let me give
a few whirls while you iind
er for me." .

£he needed no" second bid-!
> found her mother, but
return to her post till Milo
red the cider and pone. She
say to her mother as he:

ig: "I guess I teased Sav.Duncan: ell her I'll have
rners next time, for I'm gotocollege."
i came and went in the val-
r children, sons and daugh-.
s farmers, went to college.
iem. after finishing, returne,but took up their lives fa

^^Harious ways in other places. OneHdfo did not return was Milo Ward, for
Kg, family had moved away and the

HP&iwdfsrm was sold. But Sarah Jane
gfraLuot remain away; the old folks
uHve needed her. She and her

358Bner still made apple butter, butKnot-in the big copper kettle, for there
were so few now to eat it.
Then war broke out. and Snrah Jane.H&trlotic and sweet and wholesome asBear own valley, wanted to do her bit.Khe would make apple butter for the^pldlers. She brought forth the cop-

kettle, and as she sat patiently
stirring her thoughts reverted to thatH other October day when she was so
jmrtifled, and she and her mother^ 'tlfighed -over the memory.
"When the apple butter was done andB'Set away to cool In great stone jars.

Sarah Jane made a market basket fullI of apple ..butter sandwiches and tookHfthem in to the station, for she hadK^been warned that a troop train was

ItTShe delivered the delicious sandHrichesinto eagerbands thrust throughHhe windows till she had just one left.Bvhen she saw a soldier hurrying toKneel her. Thinking that he was comBangfor the treat she held it ont to
crying ont her wares la her muKfSealcontralto: "Just one of my faEaobnsapple butter sandwiches left."

Uhmnted pare cider, fresh from the

"Bread . an'.butter . an".appleKhper!" mimicked the soldier. "And
n lltle Say-Jane. too. Don't yon teliHas. you don't remember me!" and ho^^Book the sandwich and the hand too.H *3 remember that you promisedKpou'd have better manners next timeBand now you've reminded me of that

-"'When the queen's throne toppled.
m when I tried to fix it she abdi^J*

"It looks as if you were Intent on
scaring some one else into abdicatBatag;"remarked Sarah Jane with aBrweep of her basket toward the train

"ths -way yon go flying through theBountry, not even stopping to see the

Ifflbo odd sor bantered Milo. ~1
MM a. tVHDtV-slT hATir atfttwkror 1

Igotas oat to your place, hoping
tlortte me to stay, and then take
nedad to see he old place*. Betooe apple butter sandwich is
jantaltong trhen yon haven't tastheDuncan brand for so long."
irab Jane for a moment was
Be tied with a rash of her old
Usb diffidence. "Oh. have a
t!~ he pleaded, as he took her
cefc from her arm. *Tm sure your
her would bid me welcome."
fe«." assented Sarah Jane demure-
fraolhar is such a good patriot,
-8o anything for a soldier."

'"I've a great mind to make yon apol-

^yeagtfaow tor that^remarfc to «* j
MBasvL.-'.a safefr -

AND FA>
FORMAL GOWN FOR

FESTIVE OCCASIONS

m&rs?

By BETTY BROWN.
Lovely combination of satin and lace

are most of the new evening frocks,
with simplicity of line and lack of
ornamentation as significant features.
This striking gown is of black Chanlillylace over American eBauty satin,
with an odd draping of the satin to
form the bodice and a draped panel.

roadster. "We are going to cnt out all
the hero stuff. I'm not making an Internationalappeal. In fact, it is a sort
of domestic matter. I've bought the
old farm and I'm going to talk businessto you "

"Be careful!" warned Sarah Jane in
a panic. "I'm not a very good drirer
.it just about takes ail my mind."
"Oh. in a case like that. I'll take the !

vrheei, or else we'll stop at the oid j
hedge, under that big hedge apple tree.
and I'll *.ell you way I aid noa come j
6«Tnor." I
As he drove through the swei-tccutedlanes he set about giving, as j

he termed It. a strict account of fcitn i
self. And it must have been «ntfre !
satisiactorv to all corcerned, for vMf!
twenty-six hours" leave Is all too short.!
It was still long enough to convince
Sarah Jane of his sincerity. Of her
love for him she had been convinced
years ago. So when ho left for the
front it was with the understanding
that he returned the old Ward farm
was to be again occupied by Wards,
and if the old copper kettle was not i
needed for ammunition it was to have ,
i place in the Ward granary between
seasons of apple butter making, when
there was any to be put up for winter
use. i
Bread . an'. Butter . an*.Apple .

Butter.

\WJ -water.a pleasant
away goea

Whether it is earned by cold,
heat, grippe,nerroosnerr.stomach
trouble or brain fag,. it vanishes.Oh my, what welcome relief!Good for badeachea also.

HEADACHES i
I Impair the perres and prevent

one from dobf hi* best work;
therefore t?r-"M not be allowed
to ran on. Stop It at once*
CAPUDINE doe*notcontain *c*>
tanilide, tho coal tar heart depressant,nor amy "dope," so can
bo taken -without fear. Much
quickerand more agreeable than j
tablet*,powdersor pill*.Trialbot-
tie 10c..2 doses. Larger sizes - j

^^30c tod60c ttdro^ stores*Try i
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CHAPTER.
1 Play th« Woman of the W o

Dr. Certeis couldn't agree with !

Daddy Lorimer's mocking comments <

on my attire. However, he permit- j
tel himself to study me In a complimentarybut not obstrusive fashiion.
And hia manner toward me changed. '

but so subtly that no one except my-
self noticed it. To him I was no '

longer only a very frank and pretty 1

girl. I was now superficial, artificial, 1

sophisticated.in a way he had never i

suspected. He approved me so. By 1
his maimer he made me his equal 1

But there was. I felt, a peril in
my new position. Whatever game 1 1
might venture upon with Certeis, I 1
would have to fight hard for the c

stakes. Certeis lost about ten of his 1
years aa the dinner progressed. I t
had never seen him so excited, so s

elated. It was impossible for me to v

believe that two hours before. I had 1
caught him wheedling a business «

secret from Chrys- i

Chrys did not appear at the table 11
; She sent word to mother that she j1
had a headache: so I was spared her
comments on my costume and her [ t
pleasant surmise as to what Bob j t
... i ,
v. VU1U OUJ y

i Mother Lorimer was indulgent to i

both the rouge and the coiffure, and t

she foiled the gossipers quite clever- i
!j- bv handing Certeis the checks for
the Lorimer box. 1

Nevertheless, when I walked into *

that box an. hour later, it was under £

the critical observation of several 1

social sets. I took time to settle my- *

self comfortably in the pile of cush-
*

Ions Dr. Certeis collected, while all r

the marriageable girls watched me
with envy. Some of these women, i c

thought I, are experts at the game I! r

have just started to play, and I un-1 r

derstood the wise glances uf some s

of the married women who wore "not c

so young" but still oddly attractive ! r

to men of' certain types: and I wonderedwhicla of them had flirted with a
Dr. Certeis. e

Then I surveyed the house casually.Lots of pretty clothes bad come
out of their boxes, now that the war s
was over and a woman no longer
dreamed at night of a lover or hus[band "going over the top".

1I notice tnat husbands and wives
were paired off decorously though
scandal had brushed some of them
and tarried with others. Mr. and j
Mrs. Harmon Martin, sitting side by j

SHOES
/°rXMflSf

the tjnnsumas
wardrobe would not
be complete withouta new pair of
shoes. Everyfashionablydressed
woman recognizes
the necessity of
smart-looking shoe
to set off the cos- ^
tume, but at the /
same time desiring
shoes that arecomfortableanddurable.

Our Splendid Stock of

Women's Fine Shoes
at $6 to $12 a pair

includes very best shoes at t
full well that fit, comfort, s

tors which may be taken fo
shoes purchased at our sto]

Ice & H
Shoes and Hosiery f<

OF THE DUFFS.(SOMEB
I lULi
i h*vlw

AT ME ^

IRM

: WOMAN

I Copyright, 1918.
. by the XewspaperjWW Enterprise Asa's.

rid With Some Stagefriflht
side, advertised to society that her
iivorce proceedings had bees stopped.
Mrs. Arthur Gelett was conspicujuslychaperoned by her mother;

svidently the two were defying socetyto refer to the careless way in
which the young woman had been
motoring around nights with a handsomechauffeur of the fact that she
pad a husband overseas as well as
wins in the nursery.
Mrs. Calflnch came in late, as usual.
developed an interest in Mrs. Cslrnch.She can smoke more cigarets,

Irink more cocktails and play better
trldge than any woman who lives on
he boulevard. Every desirable man
he meets follows in her train.for a
while. I couldn't count the men who
jave e'fallen for" her charms. Now
she is over forty, still handsome and
:ery rich; therefoe she is smiled on |j
>v friends who never stop gossiping
ibout -4) er.
Decidedly, when I am Hearing for:y.I don't want ay face to carry

lie story which is written on Mrs.
!alfinch"s lovely features. I drew
tway from Dr. Certeis as he stooped
oward me to relate the story of his
ntrod'jction to Galli Curci in Paris.

I drew away front him.and yet.
had never enjoyed a concert so

nuch in my life. Certeis and I unlerstoodmusic in. exactly the same
vay. But that high fence of sex
rhich Martha had preached about and
he view I had of Mrs. Calfinch wordedme.

Sex everywhere! I ren?embercd a

rollege lecturer who had said that
nusic is the most sensuous of all the
ats. What fun it had been to rag
:ome of the super-refined music stulentsof our class! How they bad
ased with resentment!
But the theory is true. I admitted,

is I slipped farther away from my
scort.

Preston County Buckwheat, home
;tyle, for breakfast each morning.;
Joyers Restaurant..Adv.

Children Cry
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Fine Line of r

Comfy Slippers for |
Men, Women and ^

Children
*

hese prices, and we know J
tyle and quality are fac- j
r granted in any pair of _

re. .

ardisty |>
)r All the Family. { p

u

1ODY MUST HAVE TOLD T

Ort V J WHICH x
SYS?l4<?. | o»4E?
.^ y. pt

AND THE HOME CIRCLE^
j_lj_u_i^_i rr^-^-K. ,_-^^-XJ->J-^j-t_r^J-l_ri_ {_f- -,_ .,-,0,_, ^j-Lj-^Ljr_r'jnu-x_0_l-_'_ _rLr'l

11
j

" f^®^B

/ /! |S^/ { w^viBwBii^^K* \

'' r*. - P

Purchase a Good Warm Winter M
v RsflM

Coat for Christmas| I
The pleasure and comfort one derives from an Osgood Coat,

season after season, make this the gift of all gifts. Osgood's Coats
are beautiful in style, elegant of material and serviceable in wear,
also our Coats are now reduced in price, which makes the selection
of a Coat here, doubly attractive. The selection is good now, for
every color and style is here and all sizes from 16 to 20 and 36 to 52.

ffi s-^S

$15.00, $19.75. $25.00, $29.75, $35.00 i®
and on up to $100.00

Hi &
ii rnidra^l

)0N T LET A COLD |
~TllB

®wpT£015 Attention #)r. King's Isew Discovery
almost never fails to. ^ «

.jessssi.*, Amas ohoDoer 11
hroat-tearicg. lnas-splitting cough**
Don quiets down.^ Another dose and a

^S^f^TiJSktoIc^i^dS The Big Busy Drug Store on the Corner hav»[MM
tt»Vio4- vtau urowf in Ymoc ni-fto 'We want, fit flftw h

»Orai*»K* m VV liCIC JUU naAAV AM AAUAMW* VIMVW* > W »>» w fgyirT^CT^M

n^k. 1-m- "fiity y^ZTvt beta you the best in Military and Ivory Sets at a big Di»» |
Sieving coughs. colds and bronchial COUllt.
ttacbk For fifty years it has been " ; flxjfljH

We ecarry the most exclusive lines of Candies* »
aemberof yourfamdy can take safely. Norriss, Elmer's and Morse's, in 1 to 5 pound Boxes* H
oc andsi 20. especially for the Xmas trade.
TrainThoseStubbornBowels
Help nature take its course, not ; Cigars at the old price in Xmas boxes.

nth a violent, habit-forming purp- I^ II

| r
Our perfume sets an ideal gift, ranging inpifces JL|

5iiis. Tonic in action, it stimulates the I from $1 to $lo, Mary Garden, Djerkiss and all other: ll
;« bowels. Sold by druggists. 25c. j French Perfumes.

lake This a Flowery Christmas] TSfA II Stm U Vll^llfVII
lams afthe ^ B IIV II (X Bl III tig VftVVv
Fleming- Greenhouse. <

The High Class Drag Store

inoer ^owners,p. ; Formerly Holt Drug Co. Glenn B. Hamttw^Mgr^
OMTI^
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